THE  TIME  OF  MY  LIFE             207
through magnificent scenery into a land of evil reputation but
of undoubted opportunity. We, who had blazed a few trails and
established a few outposts, were not insensible to improved means
and appliances with which the harsh realities of existence could
be cushioned; but increasing demands necessitated increased
conveniences, giving rise to more demands, to be satisfied with
newer conveniences. Somewhere within this ever-expanding cycle
we lost certain qualities of resourcefulness and self-reliance which
we were never quite able to recapture.
Tourists and big-game hunters were also discovering Alaska,
among whom* there was some curiosity as to the sort of men
practising medicine in the outskirts of civilization. What mis-
adventures had led us to pursue our vocation in such forbidding
circumstances of deprivations and discomforts? Or were we,
perhaps, the outcasts driven or crowded by moral or mental
infirmities outside professional bounds? One could almost read
these questions in their disapproving minds when they called and
sized us up while talking down to us about the scenery> the Indians
and, invariably, the climate.
As a matter of fact, we were at considerable disadvantage;
there were doctors in the territory who had not been outside
for years, and some, one regrets to admit, seemed unaware that
institutions of post-graduate study existed, or that medical books
and journals were still published. We were inclined to take on
the colouring of our clientele, to dress comfortably, act naturally,
and to be forthright in our speech and manner; most of us were
less considerate of ourselves and our appearances than of our
patients and their ailments.
But however accurately we may have personified the traditional
Doc, to carry on with any degree of success and stand up under
undivided responsibility for failures one simply had to know his
stuff. And however crude our methods, there were occasions
when we could stump the experts, I recall Dr. Thomas, a well-
known Philadelphia urologist, who, having visited Alaska as a
tourist^ returned the following year as a bear-hunter. I knew the
date he would arrive and had mapped his itinerary, engaged
guides, made all preparations for a successful hunt; then in my
own behalf sent an operative case to the hospital, a prostatectomy.
This was an operation I disliked and could do only indifferently
well; therefore I planned to improve my technique by watching
and perhaps assisting a famed expert.